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SALARIES FOR WiVss. 


aubrey Balley | 
(enters R. He is 4 rather sporty o1d man of fifty, alightly rad nosed) 
Meg! Meg! I'm going to taxe & little stroll down town. anything 
you went me to get? 

Meg 
(off 4.) No but wait a minute I want to see you. (enters 4%.) aubrey 
I---(looks et him hesfitatingly ) 


Aubrey 
Well, what ies it, dear? 
Me 
J~e-—-(playe with the button on his coat) 
Aubrey 
{impetiently) dell, come on tell ma. I'va got to be going, 
ie 
(suddenly) I went a dollar. 
aubrey 
(shocked) What! 4 dollar? Good Lord, woman, what do.you think I 
iNemwna bank? 
Meg 
Oh, Aubrey, haven't you got a dollar? 
aubrey 


Of coufse I've got one. What d@o you want with ite Didn't I give 
you fifty centa last week? 


Keg 
pest week, yes. 
aubrey 
Women, you're gettin' too extravagant. wWhet do you want with the 
money? 
Mog 
Oh, aubrey, you know todpy ie the day our daughtor get's married. 
Aubrey 


Well, whet of ite Just because Hdith is going to get married is 
no reason why I should give you a dollar, is it? 
Me 


& 
But, Aubrey, she and Devid leave tonight on their honeymoon. 
Aub rey 
Still I sek you why m ould I sive you a dollar? 
He 
Yell, I want to buy some little tuiings fer gdith to put in her 
suit case. (turns away half crying} Oh go on down town, you don't 
heye to give me the doligr, 
Aubrey 
Well, don't cry, old woman. Here! (digs out & dollar ond hinds it 
to her) Wow don't ask me for any more monay this month. 
Pith 
{enters with David C.) Oh mother you should hsaye saun it. It is 
the most glorious thing you ever saw, 
Neg 
You meén your bungalow, #dith? 
3d4 th 
Yee, David end I wore just over there. Oh I can hardly wait until 
we get back from our honaymoon and settie down to live in it. 
Daye-ed— Aubrey 
Well, deughter, after you've been married a few years the newness 
will ell weer off. 
David 
Oh ne it won't. hr. Beilgy, ours is going to be the ideal marriage. 
aubrey 


Yeh, thet'e whet I thought, but wait until you get @dunned " eyury 





morming tor e& doliar: 

with 
Well for crying out loud, futher, did mother have to get down on her 
knees snd beg your to give her some monyy ugain. 

Aubrey 
Beg me! why that women has just been spending money like I was 4 
millionaire lately. Wow I ask you how do you ever expect me to 
be & suecess in lifa when I've got & spendthrift for a wife. 

RAith 
Fether, mother hasn't had a» decent dress to wear in years. 

Aubry | 
Drees----why just last summer, she bought a sport outfit. sSon't 
telk to me, ith. You're just like your mother. David, you're 
msrrying my daughter, and she's a good girl, dut if you take ny 
=a og you won't let her get started spunding money tha way her 
meahes. 


Die & 

(hands him the dollar .uietly) Here, Aubrey. {puts it in his hand) 
Aubrey 

Huh. What's thet fore 


Veg 
I've decided I att want the money. I--~I'll get along without it. 
Aubrey 
Now thet's sensible---Meg~--that's the way I like to hear you talk. 
(eterts to pocket mona) 
ith 
deit a minute, dad. (taxes money from him} Here mother. That's 
yours. (hends it baci to her mother) 
Aub? ey 
Gdith---ewhet the---how dare you? 
Sdith 
Kou, ded, you leave mothur slone. pon’t bs so stingy. 
aubrey 
Oh you two ere goin to break mei I'll never be & success, 
{starts out) . 


David 

are yeu going to town? Hr. Balley? 
Aubrey 

Yes? 
David 

I'll drive you down in my car if you'll weit awhile. 
haytey 

Wo I haven't timesto wait while you chin with Sdith. fhanks. (exits 
4dith 

Mother, why did you give that dollser bac. to dad? 
Leg 


Oh, Edith, it just hurts your father so much to lose money~-- 
ith 


Whet have I told you ubout waking him give you money for the things 
you went? —_ 


Meg a 
I know but it's a lot easier to talk sbout thet than it is to do it. 
(exits R.( 

Aith 7 
Poor old mother. She's slaved 411 of her life to make a home for 
ded, end yet he hollers his head off if she o:.ks him for a doller. 
Honeetly, Devid, if I thought you weru going to be like that there 
would be no wedding bells for us toduy. 
| David 
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David 
tisten, Sdith, our wedding 1ife is going to be one long dream of 
happiness. Dear, are you already for our trip tonight? 

Ad ith 
Yee, mother has been packing my things. 

Ba vid 
And, dear, I'mngoing to order on tickets snd we're going to have 
2 private drawing room on the train, dear, and do you know whet i'm 
gecing to he ve them do? 

Hadith 
whet? 

De.vid 
I'm going to have them get us s drawing romm where the moonli:ht 
shove thragh the windows, 

Sdith . 
Oh won't thet be lovel Y? 

David 
Think of 1t. Our honeymoon: fhe train rumbling slong, ami just 
you end 1 sitting in a cozy little window wetching tho world passed 
by drenched in moonlight. 

Weyne Burley 
(enters C.) Sxcase me I knocked on the door. 

Aith 
Oh wsll just walk richt on in, i iyne. 

Wweyne 
fhat's what I did. Well, toduy's the day. David, I'm here to 
offer you my heart f6lt aympathy. 

Da vid 


dhy---beceuce I'm going to get married. 
eae 
Yes«--becsuse you're going to get mumivred~---~I mean married. 
Bait h 
Oh #eyne Burely, it'@ ebout like you to stand around and make fun 
of merriege. 


Hevid 
You simp, don't you realize thet merricge is a sacred institution 
Wayne 


Wel], who the devil wents to live in en instithtion. Naw sir, 
Marriege ie «all right for them that want solitary confinement but 
for me---no siree! I believe in looking ct the wrecks slong the 
eseshore before I order myself a sailor suit after all, fraedom 
fe rether nice. You can just come and go us you please. And & 
4fe6 igs ao expensive s tarrible hundicep for a young chip just 
eterting ot in life. (thoy stert to syesk) Sure I Enow. Two 
cin starve es chesup as one--- 

re vid 
Oh go on with thit chetter. hy look at me for in tence. Here I 
em with just a fewthousend dollurs in the bank. Weil I've got 
& jittle B80GCLe fruit canning fuctory. How that I'm married to 
Saith, she will be un ineentive for me to work herder und make 
my little fuctory a great big cunning indsutry. Why Rhows but what 
my Little cannery will mace & big city out of this Little old 
deed burg? 

Way ne 
Yes, yes, who knows? #ell1, I wish you luck. You Know me, Duvid. 
You know me too, 34 ith. 

faith 

ae wayne know you! 

Way ne | 
iy 7 en 
sners's your mother, Edith? I've come to coll ot tha best gremium 





4 
on your fethsr's insurence policy. I met him up town and he told 
me gpeve the money to your mother dbecuuse he expacted is 10 call at 
the house, and he wanted the money thera when [I called. 

with 
she's in the other coom go on in. 

Way ne 


(hel? sercestic) Yes, don't let me disturb you two love birda (exits. 


David 
Dern thet guy. He mikes me gore always joking about marrisge. I 
know whet's the mtter with him, idith Lets sore because youturned 
himdown tO M&Yrry Mee 

Ai th 
Now don't get jelous of Wayne, David. I would trade you off for 
e miblion like him. amd come dey when yuu heve made your little 
factory the great cenning industry tmt you suy you'rs going to, 
you can give him the merry hse ha! 

bed Leyes 
(enters C. ll excited. He is the villege station mster) Hey! 
Hey! Devid is it sot Is it so? 

De vid 
Ie whet 50, Dud Keyes? 

Ded 
I hesred the folks teikin' thet you and aiith was goin’ on your 
honeymoon zm wae goin to reserve & drawing room on ths Limited. 

Da vid 
You bet your life weare. 

Dad 
whew! Lordee,. my heurts jest a poundin'., Son, do you know I've 
been the etution-egent for mat nigh forty yesrs here ani that's 
the secon (rene room reservation I evar got. here you going 


%o go? 
~ Devid 


4e're going up. ‘to the NorthWoolis of iskine to camp out. 
. Dad 

Sey eint thet great. That'll] be o big ticket. Coat you ame money. 
Well, I'll be down to the station ~--cnd I'll sure give you service. 
(puffs) On I'm &12 excited. This will be the first ticket anybody's 
bought for elmo st two weeks. 

Davia 
Listen, now do the Kimi of «& drewing room I want? 
whet kindr? <9) | os 

’ Devte 
I went one vhoxe there 's Plenty of moonlight shining in thgough 
the wimiow. “S| | 


Dad 
Moonlight! HBumm. (strokes chin) Did you say moonlight or moonshine. 
| De vid 
Hoonlight! This is our honeymoon und xve've got to huve moon light. 
Ded 


4611, I'll do thebest Icen. I go down to the station and look 
into this veigh$y matter at ones. {exits C.) 
Sdith 
Poor old Dicd Evyes, I'll bet he's never had so much excitement 
Since the Civil Wer. 
David 
gusst-think iverybody is exvited over our merriage. 
Zdith 
Yee, everybody smiles um they sre ull so friendly to you when 
F ou 2 
: ure udout to be married. Oh whit « wonderful thing marriage ist 
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Lieg 
(enters crying He followsd by azyne) Oh, adith! sdith! Think whet 
your futher’s done.’ Oh this is the enti. This is the am. 
With 
Hother whut is it? 
Me g 
(eobbins violetnly) Ch I e.n't besr it. I can't bear it. 
idith 
ghut's the m:tter? 
Wayne 
sell, Hadith, your futher haen't pid the Lest four instalinents 
on his ineurence policy. 


lieg 
and to boot the old ruprobute hus borrwed §§500 ce on the policy. 
Edith 
Oh no! 
Meg 
Nh yess 
Hadith 
Don't cry mother. Please don't. 
aubrey : 


(anters G,) What's the matter? what's the matter? Did you pey 
MOROVAHOCHOAAPO Wayne that money, Mas 

Meg 
Yes, but [ didn't gy him for the lat for installments that you didn't 
pay, end I didn't poy him for the fifteen ahndred you borrowed on 
the policy. 


orey 
{looking et We hst'd you tell her tht for? 
ne 
well, I didn't it was a secret. I'm just en insurance agent 
I'm not sauppos now anything. 
ith 
FPether, is the 1e? 6You've used up fifteen hundred dolicrs of 
your endovment Loy? 
abrey 
Well, whet if ve? 
aith 
“hy, Pooper, } che only money you've ever seved for & reiny dxuye 
Whiet in the ¥ “a you do with 1t? 
"6Y 
Never mind ¥ with it. 
h 
Yeu think yu tfect right to tuce th.t money and spund it 
nd yet you h. sesd off if mother gs sends s dolicr foolishly. 
ay ; 
Yall, it’s my monuy. 
id. i th 
No more than it wes hiother's. 
aunrey 
T'm the one who earned it! 
Ed itn 


No more then Mother did. Hsen't she worked for you «6m kept house 
for you? Jhet do you think you'd have tO psy for «11 she's dona for 
you for the last twenty five yeurs? ahy ever «t sarvunt's wages, 
you owe mother thoueanmis of dollurs. 
| Aub ray 

Your mother isn't & gervyent. 

| | fa ith | 
No, if she had of been, che would hove beun paid for 213 of her 


WOrK ey herd Ly 
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Meg | 6 
Oh don't sey any mora, sdith. Not here before averybody. I wes 
never more usheuned in my life. {exits in 2.) 
4d ith 
(indignent) Poor mother---she's Just worked and worked uli these year 
W=—End whet hus she hei? Nothing: 
Aub ray 
She'e hed me: 
gdith 
dell, thet's nothing. Oh deer, we're inet terrible Pix. Wayne, 
cen't you fix it eo Popper won't 1l@e whet's ie ft on thet policy 
You'rs the insurance company's lawyer--- 
jn ne 
(doaxbifvully}) I know, but--- 
ud ith 
Do try---for my sekee 
David 
Sell listen, Weyne, if you can’t fix I'll psy thet fifteen hundred 
eo he wn't lose it. 
day ne 
#e1l I'll see. (exits C.) 
god ith 
Oh deer I must go in and try to comfort poor mother. (exits R.) 
aubrey 
(seratching hesd) Son, I'm tellin’ you things is just netmmally 
ine hell of u mesa. i 
pavid 
(emiling) Listen, you old sport, what did you do with thet money? 
Eeve you lost it playing etud poker? 
aubrey 
I should sey not. It xint near eo bad us wis 1s yuvin' on carryin' 
on. The fect of the matter ia, I've invested it. 
Devid 
Invested ite? 
Aub rey 
Listen, I've got the gre.test ch:nce in the world to becane a great 
men, Why if whut I'vo got on gy mind turne out right I'11 be one 
of the richest mean in the country. 
David 
Tellme. I'm going to be your s on-in-law. 
Aubrey 
well you remember the old trollpy compeny we used to have in this 
town. Well, I bought $80.000 worth of the old trollpy compsny 's 
bonds for ten cents on the dollar. 
pavid 
But the compeny is busted? 
Aubrey 
But it's old power house still stands und I've got & tip the new 
electric light company ie thinking of buying ite If it does, don't 
you ses thet ['ve got « fortune. 
David 
ané you've got tha g80.000 worth of bondsy 
aubrey 
Ho, I've only got $1500 invested in them, but if I could just get 
$6500 1 could buy than cll ani then 1 would heave gomplete control. 
Dé vid 
Sey do you know thet's 4 great idea at that. 
Aubrey 
Sure it ig. It's going to make ma successful. If I only had 
ths rect of those bonds? | 
David 


Lieten, old man, I've got seven thousand doliurs that 1 
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wat planning on sinking into my own business. I1'11 let you have 

the other $6500. ‘Thet'show: you the faith I've got in your scheme. 

J.UbYr ey 

Do you meen it? Give me your hand! (delighted) David, I'm proud of 

you. Lister, I want to tell you the truth. st I didn't spprove 

of you ut first----thought my deughter wes making « big mistake 
--neas=but I was wrong} I epologize! (embracing him) ifelcome--~- 
weleoue into the Bailey family. Could you let me have the money How? 


KKEKKKKAE KARE NUMB2R ONS We he she A aK Ea oe ok 





aubrey 
(.nters C. liatems ut door R. X's to door) You etlil cryin’, Me? 
Heg 
Nouw--n=-—-no, Anbray. (cries) 
Aubr 
w@ll TI didn't think you were. 
MAth 


(snters 2% vith her mother, thay ure yery stem faced) Pu, we've 
just md & talk. Father, toduy ta my wedding day, but before I can 
’eel conta t to become a wifs, I wantnyou and mother to ssttle this 
income ,uestioh. Before I lusave home today, I want you to 
promise th:t avesy Seturday phter you'va puld your weekly expenses 
whatever's left you'll divids 6,veEelly withliother. 
= aubrey 
Whete--Go you think I'm cruzy? 
3di th 
{going to him) You'vs naver beanfair with Mothar ebout money. You'yv e@ 
hsd everythings your poker games~~~your cigsra-~-your holiday rishing 
trips: Twice in tha lust five yeers you've gona to atlantic City 
Zer the Redmen’s Convantion~--but you didn't teke iiother. 
aubrey 
I'm the Redmcn~--nhot your mother. 
5d ith 
32, you've bean eyorything. 
Wayne 
{knocke on C. door and then enters) Hello, did you say “come in"? 
Haith 
Noy but I sea thit you ure in. 
Wayne | 
SaWlL, o1d eport, (slaps aubrey oh back) I've got it fixed up with 
the insurance company. 
ub rey 
Pine, keyne. JI appreciate that. uyne, I'm glad you ceme in, I'}l 
wulk down tewn with you. Wy ohuming daughter and wife was just 
giving me heil Columbia ‘vhen you cseme in. 
sdith 
{grabs him by sleeve and turns him eround) Well. don't think I'm 
throush with you sither . It's the tmth. You've run aroud «all 
of your life. You ware always ot some lodge mesting or snake dance 
or somsthine, whils Mather sat arcund home watehing the stove in 
case you wanted some suppers when you came in. 
aubrey 
Do you heer that, fieyne? Really, whet's the use of « Lullow trying 
to be unselfish 
ifag 
Of course, sdith, you know your 2ather hes alivaye been the livest 
“ire In Johnsburg. : | 
adith .« 
Well, I think it's your turn to be & liye wire. ( 


£ 
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£to aubrey! und thet's why I'm asking youtec pay her « definite 
celaryinsteed of making her come to you like a beggur for every penny 
she gots. 

wayne 
ell, most wives have to uks their husbunads for money and I've noticed 
thet they don't stutter much. 

ddith 
There isn't « wife in the world who wouldn't sooner have less mong 
to spend if only she knew it wee her own and she could do what she 
liked with it withcut amwering these cvurlusting jusstions; 
wWhot do youn want Lt for" and “whet dia you do with the le&t I gave you 

aubrey 
I tell you womem eren't to be trusted with tha kendling of monsy. 

Sdith 
No, but it's perfecly all right for you to be trusted with money 
und to throw 1t eway---fust throw it awey. I sey ami [I elwaye will 
sey thet every wife has a right to & part of what ber husbend makes. 

Aubrey 
Juet Yor teking care ofa home? 

ith 
Yee, ond for ceeping her husband emused .nd sagging that things sre 
emooth end plessant. For watehing over hie health end his children's 
hezith, ena nursing him ani for tryin» to get him the things he 
lizes te at ~-~oOver-~-u4 thousam mele u yeurs 

Aubrey ; 
(luughing) Housework! nomen make & lot of fuss about it but it isn't 
unything, really. 

Meg 
It isn't anything. I wish you had to do it! Oh there's no use 
érguing, sditno, it's the sume old story---a husbend's 4 relutive end 
it don't pey to work for relutivas. 

Zdadith 
(patting ers on fether's shoulders) Now, futher won't you---won't 
you cdmit that mother is entitled to a pert of whut you maker 

aubrey 


Edith 
and you .on't agres to divide with her? 
aub rey 
Ho! (turns beck on her) 
Edith 
Jell, then we'll have to do it, Hother. Let him snift for himself 
for swhile! 


L ad 1 not s 


Lis g 
Oh, idith, no~--] can't do it. 

Saith 
Thie is your lest chence mothar. If you’rs sver going to tere & 
stend it's ect to te now. 

aubrey 
(pulling Néith sround b, the shoulders) [ook here, -dith what do you 
think you're doing? 

Meg 
D20n't youstart to scolding sadith. 

Aub rey 


lieg 
She's right in everything she gays. She knows how I've worked and 
worked for you ami you don't appreciate ite You say it's nothing. 
bub rey | 
and I meent whet I seid! 


Whet! 





Meg | 
igll then if it's mothing, I might ju.t ac well stop doing ite 

Aubrey 
{shocked} De you really moun vO say thet aftar veanty five yeors of 
pesceful musried Life, you'd lst our deughter coms ulong um upset 
eyery thing with her craz yideas. 

adith 
Phey're not silly. [If you want to meka crazy investmente end 
wsete héaf the money you ought tos ave, thst's your business. But 
the other hel? belongs to mother ond I'm going to help her stend up 
Zor her vightse 

Wwagne 
(coming down. He has been watching 411 of this with amusemén} ) Why 
Seith I'm eurpriced «.t you meking trouble like thie between your 
perenhhs. . 

saith 
Listen, Monkey, who pulled your chein? This is none of your businsss 
Stey out! 

audrey 
Leeve him clone. I don't blame wayne for being shocked. [ um tod. 
This is e fine thing you've started. 

4dith 
Well, mov that I've started it, I mein to sea it through. 

Way ne 
I don't whet Duvid will do whan he marries you, but if you wer. my 
HLEa —~— , 

3aith 
J@l, I-@on- don't worry, Analgesic Balm, I'1l never be your wife, 
so don't lose uny sleep about whut you'd do if Icore. 

abruy 
aw, there sint no use arguin'’ ith these women, Wuynee Come on in 
the kitehen, old fell:., und we'll] have « Little drink to czlebraute 
my return to batchellor life. 

w~aitn 
Then thet's the underctending popper---evurything is over betveon 
you cm mother until you come to your senses. 

Aubray 
all right let her go. This is my house, © pic for 1%. you Gen 
fuet get out. I'll run the house. Thsero's nothing sho aoes | oun't 
jeurn to do ima daye Who ara wl] ths best cooks in tha sorld en 


way ? 

Woy ne 
dhy men of corse. and say, Old man, I'll move in with you now thet 
vou're geing to be. batcheslor. Gosh, think of the card parties you 
ecm hevel Stay out as late as you like! 

Jim Andrey 
{grinning st Meg) You bet and I never knew astrike yet when you 
eouldn't find « few strike bruckera! (they both leugh) Comes On, 
vweyne. (they exit singing) Oh two jolly old butchelors are wet(ex t) 


Msg 
Oh do you hear thet, Sdith. Thet old devil's tickled to deahi to 
heave Me Leevea. I'm got going to doit, It wuld giva him too much 
sotisfection. Oh that old razor backed hog! (cries) 

adith 
Now, Mother, you told him you'd leuve und you've got to. Listen, 
I'll postpone our honeymoon, und we'll go umd live in my cottage. 
Just you and I énd David. Mother, end it won't be any tins at all 
before dad 'll weaken. Now you stop erying und go und get ruady to 
letve. I'l] see Duvid end tell him the honeymoon is off. I know 
it will bresk his heert, beceuce he wus so eet on it, b : 
te bresk fether ct all costs, » OUG we've bot 
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jieg 
Oh, Sdith, I've never hit your father in my life---b.t the way I 
feel right Row I could use him for u gclf bell end pley eighteen holes: 
(exite Re sobbing) . 


David 
(enters @,) Hello---(sceos Meg exit crying) tihet’s the m.tter? 

jai th 
Oh it's fether and her egsin. 

Te vid 
Gee they have & terrible time don't they? But, -dith, ouY Marriage 
jan't going to be like that. Right from the stert we are going to 
mace OUY Merriage x romence~--6 peautiful sdventare! avy you ul ready 
to leeve on thet rein tonight, dear? 

2gith 
Oh-~-&--Dévid---S989 5080 59 8959 518857 SI bR53 080 969959858 950959 086 99 kD 


HoGRG?OQ Mother ie leaving dad for awhile. She wanted Popper to giv 
her helf of what he cerned like weges und he refused. 


Devid 

jhere did she ever get such & horrible idee? 
adith 

ihy, she got it fran me; 
Devid 


From you! 
gith 

I certcinly meer eee you wouldn't sgree with me about that. 
&Y 


ahy I know exactly how your father feels---the greutest fun in the 
vorld for «6 man is giving his wife money? 
adith 
Ie ite Well, father cs head any fun then since he's been married 
Divi 
Liestene=-in the olden duye « man used to go to kill sansthing that 
he could bring home to his mate,---he can't do th.t nowadays, but he 
cen bring & present to surprice her with--~~c«nd iastesd of thet you 
went everything cut end dried. You'd hive it so husband oan't | 
bring home enything to ley at her feet because i: isn't hie---it's 
hers elreedy. She earned it by being his wife: | 
Ed ith 
Devid, how would you like it you hed a boss em he eaid--~"Jook here, | 
Devid, I won't pay you a regular salary. I'll just give you presents 
when I feel like it! It mums me feel so nice um gonsrous and I 
1ike to hegr you thank me.. and in cause, you negd sonsthing just teil 
me .ma I'll sea if I think you ought to heve it” ahst men would 6ver 
etend for that? % 





: David 
It isn't the seme thing. 
saith 
It's excctly the sama thing | 
David 
all, descr, what is it you want me to dof 
3d ith 
I went you to hulp me with this trouble «ith Pepe und Mothur. 
Duvid 
Howe? 
ith 
You see,Devid, we~---we cen't go to imine just now on our honeymoon. 
Devia 
{usteundsd}) de cen't go to-- 
aAgith 


Don't you understand I've got to stuy here with mother?g You Tad ni 
6r 


- ll 

end I c&m ell move into our little cottage to day---xnd won't every 
hody be surprised? 

David 
Yo: und Mother ami [---do you raelly meen to suy that you'd lat 
silly little u.rrel of your mothur's int etrere--- 

aadith 
{It isn't silly or little! It's « lot bigger than where we Spend our 
honejmooon. Oh |] know now you'vy set your heart on this trip, put won't 
you do this for we? 

David 
It fan't for you! it's just this ides of money thet your fethoer and 
mother ought to settle between them. It's for thet that you want to 
teuke Eli the romance em bdeuuty out of our wedding. 

4Q1 th 
Oh, Duvié, you drvumer, tihy don't you bu practical once in awhil ef 
Fomunce am peuaty, do they depend on theple@ce we go to , Very well 
then if thoy do, end if you've got your heart set on this romantic 
honeymoon of youre then we'll just hive to postpone the wedding 
until we cen got 

David 
(going te her) whet! You're omy saying that to try and force me to 
give in? 


aadith 
{heilf crying) No I'm note J mean itt 
, De vid 
IZ you reslly love me, you'll prove “it by going to maine with me 
this afternoon. 
Hai th 
I cen't, Devid. I've given Mother my word. 
DéEvid 


(turning ewey) I see! (turns beok to her sherply) Your mother ought 
to be eshemed of hersa f to suggest suchas thing. 

saith 
Den't youaere say xu word agsinst my mother; She didn't suggest it. 
I dd@gected it and if you don't Lixe it you don’t need tb merry m6. 


David 
You don't love me. 

Ad ith 
Yee, Ido! 

Devid 


when I won't lut you mice our merrizge into the kim of & thing you'ra 
trying to. 

Hd ith 
You won't let mef You talk as is this trip meant Wore to you than I 
do. Very well thn since we can't go we'd better Lreuc off our 
engegenent until you come to your sens6s. 


Devid 

You wouldn't dure! 
Edith 

(getting her hat)ewOh wouldn't I? 
Devid 

“here ure you soirg? 

| Bdaith 

fo the church to tall the minister. 
Devid 

(ecetching her roughly) 2dith, ycudon't snow what you are doing! ‘ 
4Aith 

Yes Ido, (etarts) 
&ubrey 


{entere R. with e gless of brandy in his hsnds amiling)(little drunk) 
EelloWj-2jDi vid e i ’ | 
when's the weddin' gomint off todays 





12 
agith 
The wadding isn't cuuing off todey. I'm on the wey, to g66 the minister 
te 9sostpone the wedding, ; 


aub rey 

Why, sdith--~-vyou've going to giva up David? 
ad ith 

There's nothing sale to do. (exits erying) 
AW orey 

Hall, boy, that's too bad. 
De vid 

she dcean't love me. 
silbr ey 

aWeensy SE phe doeie 
Duivyid 

No she dovan't and I love her so much. JT cun't Live without hare 

. AubdyYey 


Li:ten, eon, I'm & betchelor now myself. You ozn come end live meith 
me and deyne=--- we'll have o regualr betchslor's hell here, cnd---~ 

De vid 3 
Nothing Going. I'm going out and bury myself. That's emt I'm going 
ZO Gd. 

Ded Keyes : 
(ontore C,) Well, I got ‘em David---~%'m elreedy for your honeymoon. 
Now listen, I've pot you adreving room . ith moonlight os far as 
Kenses City! after thet you'll sither heyve to go to sleep or else ' 
move over to tho oti er side of the train! 


KREKKMAKEKAKAKEKKEKEK NUMBE THO Me ee fe a he ae ee oe oe a 


(Close in) 
aiyne 
{Enters Re end begivis picking up beer bottles um cigser ashes. 
The stege hee been 411 littered up. « puck of curds is on the table 
Things ere « terrible wreok.) Oh Lord! jhst 1 mess! (Z's to R.) 
Hey, aubrey, you old toper, commu on out here am help mo clean up 


aubrey 

Ave--don't bother ms. My head aches! (off e tage) 
i&yne 

@1D, whet of 149 30 Goes Mine. 


aubr 
{entesre looking very aia the worse for wesr) Wehwi juyne, what 
whet kind of home brew wen we drinkin’ Tact night any way? 
Woy na 
Tht wee some homs~brew, wacn't it? Zook ut all these Loviles. 
(he hoc tham etacked on the tebic) 
aubr ay. 
Did { drink «ell of that? 
| aa, We 
Jell, don't 1st eng. body kid youe You hed your smre of it! #sll, 
how do you like being an old bechelor, sh? 
2WBord 
Qh it's grest! ee I've been «x single man for & week, huven't 


Se 

ay ns 
& whole weeke Listan, don't let anybody kid youe--you'li be sevin' 
your wife come over here ond just etert right in to work just like 
nothing hed hu pvened,. 








tt 


x 





aubrey LS 
I wish chetd come over now 6m clean up the house, But [I won't 
give in to her, wayne. No cir, I won't give in to het! on my head. 
Wayne | 
You mmow, aubrey, you've got to treat women with coldness, If thoy 
eyay think thet anything they do «effects you then thit gives then 
too much plescura. Nov teke th.t fool bevid he's been moping swround 
us though his wurt wus broken, end he'd naver get over it. well 
thet's just what adith wants him to do. oShe wents him to miss hex. 
witb ry 
x@ll believe me I sint givin' my old lady any setisfaction. I pess 
her on the stteet »m juat s.ile ag if Iway havin' tae timaor 
my life. and listen, veyne, if thet desl of mins with wlectric 
Light Compeny turns cut right, I'll be one of the richest men in 
thic pert cf the country. } 


Wey ne 

“hon ehe'1ll aish she'd never left you. 
aubrey 

Yeh, won't che now. (Looks out window) Yeook hers gories David nowe 
dayne 

(looking) yee, end he loors Like an accident going goneshere to happen. 
Duyid 

{enters Cc.) ‘le. 
Wayne 

Hello, yousea@f, why theslong face? - 
Divid a 


aho wouldn't heve uw long fecer If the only woman you'd ever loved 
in your life left, you would you be gl:d ebout it? 


aub rey 3 
Lieten, Devid, don't you know that's just whet <dith wents You to dor 
De. Vid 
Juet vhet ehe wente me to dvr 
.ubrey 


Yeh, ghe wente you to look all in ani djected like. She wants you 
to mies ber. Shucke, do you think I'm Llettin' my 014 women think I 
need her? 

~&7n6 
Well you reelly heven't missed her, hivé you? 

aubrey 
“ell, now there ure iimes, wayne, when eve y mon feele ths need of 
e women. Thet eupper wo hed lest night tustei like churootl. 


Way ne 

shet of it? ae "LL soon Leérn to cook better then they ever could? 
aubrey 

Nope, wa never could get to be uz good uf my Wife 
De vid 


See there! That's just vint f sedi. You'd miss your wite after 
ehe 4se gone. You Ener good anc well you do, aubrey, nd you just 
won't edmit it. 

Aubrey 
“ell eBst of ite? I'm not lettin’ them find it oute and listen, 
Devid, thinx of when that Zleotire light cozg:ny decides to buy 
the old power housee 2mt's shen you ond ma Will be settin' on 
eLcy etract. 





dey ne 
I'll ety. I cith I hed sove money in on that deal. 
Devid 
Oh what's money? Money doesn't bring love nor happiness to you, 
&M thut’s whet I want. You two make me sicz$ 
Ded eyes 
{entsrs C.) Hello---boys. How's everything? 


| 14 
dug ne 
Pratty good. How's everything ut the station. 
Deal 


9h Sest fine, The tr:.ins been comin' in jest right On the GOte 
pote of telk uwround thy towne They jest c.n't gat over your vive 
leevin' you, Hr. Geiley. 

SLD Y Oy 
Yeh, wht cre the folks saying «bout it? 

Ded 
s@Ll there wus some ratty Lively battin’ <bdout iv up at prayer 
meetin' lest night. Some said it wes bec.use you had enother wonen- 
meaegone seid it was poker and drink. Gexe Powsll seys your wife 
left you because you wouldn't give her tif of your wages, 


Aub rey 
Yell ‘spose it were---would you givy your wife helf your wuges? 
Dad 
Shouad sey I would) 
aub rey 
You would! 
Dad 
guret Hy wife tekes all mines 
Duvid 


4el1l I cen't stund to hear you duszerds mucu Lun of marri.ge Bo T%m 
going. See you ogein --~.ubrey, you huven't heard anything about 
thet power house deal, have you? 

Aub rey 
No--~-they hed « committee meoting, tha new dlectric Compeny did 
nnd they were decide whether they'd buy the pewes- Old polar house 
E5Q0Q9Q06000000 or build = new one, Of courses they'll buy the 
old one, thoy wouldn't puidl uw Anew one. 

Dad 
fhe heck they sint----subrey, that's purtly in fuct wholly what 
brung me over here. I just took uo telugram to the news pap-t and 1% 
seid thet the town was going to have u» new electric plunt--- 
; aubrey 
Whete--they dedided not bo buy tha old jouer house~--huh? 

Dud 


Guees Shey won't if they build « new one. 411, 80 long boys, I 

g0% to be going. 

: Duvid 

hy, aubrey, that means all that money we invested is gons~-= 
Aub rey 

(dropping down in chair) That's the way it’s been all my life~—— 

whenever I bet on ‘eu they Bt.rt runnin’ beck wrds. 


Wayne 

Good gosh, that doesn't mean you're cleur flut broke, cous it? 
subrey 

Yee munI'm broke---~busted} Laven’t got go much 4s a thin dime. 
David 


hot means I'll Lose my fruit ccnnery. I put in every dime I had 
om thut deal. 
aubrey 
Devid, I'm sorry---Honest to Lor' J am----you ocughtn't to have 
David . 
Thet'e ell right, ,ubrey--~you musnt 611 right---It's just too bad 
for both of us. 
aubrey 
Itll be the leugh of the town now. I've talked so much sebout 
&ll thet I wie going to do. 
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David 
So heve I, Averybody's been leughing and telling about me uny way. 
Bvery where I go ~--i gee them whiepering---"There goes Duvid Carter 
Hig- He wac going to get married but adith Bailey jilted him” I'm 
leuvin' town tonight. I'm goins sanewhere--where everybody I see 
don't cnow me---{e tarts ) 
Aubrey 
weit 2 minute, David---['m going up town---my head aches I've got 
to get & bromo-seltzcer, und then meuybe I'1l leave toan with you. 
Devid, I've got my choice of doin' either two thingsa--- you know? 
devia 
aubrey 
I eon either leave town or get damn good and drunk---umd es J cinda 
bete to travel something tells me I'm going to get tight. (exit C.) 
{with David) 


whet de yon mean 


jogne 
Gee, thet's tough on those two birds. I guess ['d better follow 
than down town to see thet they don'sh committ suicidue {exits C.) 


Meg 
(efter « mhort pause anters R followed by MA&th) I teli you, sdith, 
I simply hed to come nere und ses how the house was. 
fdith 
On put, Hother, you took en swful chence. hth3sr ie just likely. 
to come in any minute ani sea you here, und then he'll think you've 
given it up and are coming back to him. 
Heg 
Mo, if he sees me ['1i teli him I came to get a night gown that 
belonged to me. But, Oh, sdith, look «xt this room! It's a4 eight. 
{sits down in cheir wesrily) sdith, it's a feiulure. Toor at us! 
He'va been trying ell week to get a job. iia can't live on nothing. 
ae're paying old Farmer Powell aight dollurs « weex board and room. 
‘het will we @o when we've used up whit Little money you hed in 
thet tin be-k of yours? 
4dith 
Oh I d&n't knowe I thought it would be easier to get a job then it 
is. But to give in! I wouldn't dream of giving in. Just think 
how they'd grow over us. f[ wish I had sonething I could pawn--- 
lieg 
Qh it's terrible. sdith, look at thum beer bottlLas/ I'l bet that 
old sot's peen goofy eyed deunk ever since [| left him. (begins looking) 
211 eroumd the floor) 
wd ith 
Mother, whet in tha wrld sre you looxing for? 
Meg 
Heirping---I don't see any. Now thet all the girls weer bobbed hair 
2 wife's Lat one mors protection. Oh I teil you, adith, if I 
eyer find & hairpin or blionde hair in this houss---I['li be « widow 
for right---end you'll be buying flowers for your father's funeral. 
Qh, Hother, I think vou can trust father. q 
cag # 
“ure you cen whan you'yva got both ayes on him. (sits down und begins 
to ery) Ob I'm sick of it. I feel juet Li e piece of toast after 
the poeched eggs' been lifted off of it. 
ith | | 
But, Mother, I'll bet Dad's just as lonely ond sick of it as you are 
Heg 
Lonely. Don't mze ma leugh. [ook «f those poker chips--~and | 
those home-brev bottiss. Oh thay've bean huvin' & wild tim 
: : ea]h 
tighte---kicked the bourd's right out of their stalls, 4 





| 
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adith'rg ' 

Poor David I saw him on the street und he LOtuelly loosed tragic, 
| hie 

Jaith, you'll just heave to sedmit it's pretty hurd to get u ongwwit. 
out some one you care t hole lot about. Honestly, don't yeu wish 
you hed your David? 

Kd ith 
OF course I do, but I'm not gving to him until he comes to his senses 
DO yOu think I'd marry him end then have te beg him for money like 
you ado ded? Wo gir, not me. 


Ms % 

Mell, your fether wa o Ilright--~-unywsy I loved him---the old devil! 
Ded Leyes 

(off 0.) SteBdy nowt Boe careful? 


ao ne 
ben't let him felt dad, 


idith | 
gb listen they're comdng buck. fe mustn't let them see ve here. i 

Leg f 
(up to window) Oh great mergy---sdith--- they're currying your pa j) 
in. Hete been hurt! / 

adith ae | 
Oh mother! a 


(they enter carrying aubrey he is flet drunk. Dud Leyes 
he: hold of his feet end yeyne hes ahold of his head, They bring 
him in em ere looking for 4 plece to put hin) 

aubre 
{chettering drunkenly) I tell you-~--thash awful stuff! Funniest 
etuff I ever drank! Hiet 

Neg 
Oh the 01d devilda drunk. 

aubrey 
teh thet voices I neure Oh help: Hy stomach ® trying to climb up 
in my throet. (gegs) 

lieg 
Ob loose he's suffering, Ley him there on the sofa, (they lay him 
down) Oh just look ut him, 

Ded Leyes 
Don't get excited Ma'tum, he jest come down to the stutionend 8xid 
he wanted something strone to drink. 1 Bixed up & little drink of 
Ay Own privéte stock---and he took two biz gulps of it-~-and it 
just eos] cocked hin. 


wayne | 
f never saw & man get drunk so quick. | 
AUD YA } 
Drunk? who's drunk? Somebody get drunk? ho was ite : 
Way ne 
why you're drunk, | 
Aubrey 
Youtrsa enothur---I em not. I'm not drunk! Don't tell me! 


Meg | i 
(down on her knees rubbi ng haég head) Oh daur---I'll bet he's been } 
poisoned by the horrible 1i our. | 
auhrey 
(syuints his 6yas amd tries to ses) whose thet rubbint my head? 
Meg 
t's me, :ubrey dour. 
abbrey 
By § °lly-~-~ ey ne~~-you' re Yight---I am drunk! leg says she's 


home eni I imow durn weil She'slying cuuge She left 


+ 


A 


1? 

ma end ecid she wasn't coming back till I got my sane. Meg, whut 
you doin’ in my ‘house. Get out of here. How dere you @evmu beck to 
bent mae women. 

lieg 
All vight---I---I'1L1 go---I---1 just ceme vier a night gown, &nd 
LKuen I thought you sere sick, but you're not you're just drunk 
whet'es all your geod for, Good bye*=%--(exits C. sobbing) 

AuUbre 3’ 
{seiseB Up & Little bit) vhew! tTordee?: { was sick, (loozs srounm 
dézed) Hee the old women gone? 


Way ne 
Yes. 
Aubre. 
Good! You~--you see I didn't want her to tind out--- 
Hd ith 
Find cut---whet d4d? 
wayne 


weéith, you! fatrerts broke---he end David invested 411 their money 

in thet old Trolley ctmpany bonds and they new electric light company 
is geing to bulld eae naw power Dlint tastead of buying the old one 
Like they thought they would. 


Hadith 
oh then---my Devid he: lost all of hie money too? 
aubrey 


watye both lost, but it's all right I don't your Gother to Pind it 
ot. ever let her know whet ae fool © ws. (holds head} Oh my 
hecd. Ded Yeyes, whet kind of li our did you give ma to drink? 
Dud 3 
You know thet etuff @id work ewfal funny on you, didn't it? 
Bnubrey 
Funny! «hy it just pulled my stomach cletr uy through my head. 
Yow, that's funny. i've got to figure on thet. You know I've seen 
thet stuff? burn & bhle tkkough wood, end .11 of that bat I've been 
a@rinkin' it for ye-rs und it never done ma that way. 
Sdith 
Where's Devid? 
Jey ne 
Eete gong to 2ecke Lis things. He’e Leaving teds, on tre troine 
vo: geu he'a lot everything. The money be Lort on thet d@el wae 
the only ¢epitel he hed for hig canning f.ctory, 80 thet means 
he leges ite--Devid's « wreck. 


Aubrey 

hell I'm u pretty bed evllision myself. 
Bith 

Ch I must go find David. 
ey Le 

thet Pore 

| Bdith 

Beecuce I'm going to tarry hin, 
ay ne 

Merry him? 
Hadi th 

yee, he's introvbie und he'll neéd me. (exits C0.) 
ene 

well be dudrummed. xwzint women funny! 
Aubrey 


B wemen, ny bey, ie « funny eni-mule--~ = funny ani-mule! (hoki s 
heed) Ch my Red! 
Ded . 
etroki - 
ng chin Whisk ars ) Say i've got ita 42 thought vut 
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wbrey 

“het heve you got thought out? 
Ded 

IT kncw whet mude you 80 sick, 
.ubrey 

Whet wos ite 
nad 


I slieys keep hy whiekey in the wedicine cabinet, end must have got 
it mixed up with Slounet Linement! 


A AK HK ek aK a NUMIBIP THERA MEK ae at de ok tka ok ek km 
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{ mith end Meg enter Cc.) 

Hdd th 
I guecs futher hes goneuo town. 

3g 
~ hope sc. I went to neve the house ull fixed up for him whan he 
comes in. Do you pappese he's oyer his sick spell? 

sdith 
Of course. F.hter's got a good aonstitution. where shell I put these 
empty beer bottl ag? 

Lie 2 
(hie tuken & broom and is sweeping and strzightening up the room) 
2ut them in the Kitchen, 

ad ith 
ill right. (exits R.) 

hey 20 
(entere C.) Well, whet's o11 of thie masn? 

Meg , 
It meen I'vs come beck to my husband. 

a 19 
Hurrey-for sur vide! 

eg 
Sell, den't think, eyne Surbey, thet for & minute I'd of ever done 
it if he hadn't lost «11 of his money. I've been with him through 
thite end thin sll of these yeers, but when he hus to suffer buing 
povergy = tricken I esrare the fSte with hin. 

jax ne 
Ldon't ecuppose you'd have come back te him if hetd of made alot 
oF money wold you? 


tie g 
Hope! Then he wouldn't have needed me. He could huve hired servents, 
wayne 
I suppose ith ie going to marry David now. 
Mog 7 
sho is if she ever finds him. She's been looking for him ever since 
ehe found ont he vec broke. (hes Lot of pepera end clutter )Dear 
mé you men just ruined this house. (exits es Bdith is coming in ge) 
Look out, -M@ith, don't mere me drop this clutter. 
Faith 
wl right, Mother. (she busies herself etruighteining funirtue) 
Heventt seen David, havea you? 
vuyne all 
Hcpe~--he's probebly mooning und glooming cround some where. ith, 
ia 1t henest tume you're going to merry him now? 
adi tn 
Tf he wants me-~eng will heave me. 
| wayne 
But he husn't « dime not & penny, 


Thet's why I'm matty ine him nowe 








1 
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yey ne 
Gee, I never will be able +> understund women, Jdith, did you now 
thet i've got = nice Little eum of mong, in the bank? 
adith , 
{<seping right on with har work) Phet's fiae. Jvery man should have 
& nice aum of monsy in the benk. 


GY G3 . 
You snow, Sdith, I'd make « good husband, gou't you think? 
Adith 
Noyer cen tell. 
weayns 
I'd give my wife «ll tha monoy she needed, ghe could do as she pleased 
und T'ye got seven tiousend in the dank. 
gadith 
Just keg. right on end you'll heve ten thous Gm. 
Jayne 
(cetching her by tho urm) ddith, I always did love you---you're 
old ments in nes@ of money ---cnd Na --- 





wits 
(stopping) ,«ate you pro losing to me? 
acy ne 
Uh huh. 
Haits 
You wemt me to ba your wife, do you? Well do you Encw whet the 
encwer to thet riddls is? 
fuyne 
Eo~— 
paith 
Shet's its 
Wey ne 
You Mean won't have OG? 
baith | 
No, weyne---1 love Devid-~-and no one also. I’m sorry I'll be a sister 
$9 you. 
{BY 26 
Heck no I've got to meny sisters lr ecty 
Bditi. 


“oll I'mecrry. Don't tether me any MUrs. iaother and I went evurythin 4 
Elready fer old dady when he canes ing we went to surprise him, | 
fexits 2. ( 


Wey RS 
chest! whet's the use} whet'’s the use. 
aubrey 
(enters C.)} Hello---«syne---ahy you jToounin' so blue@. 
.ByNe 
aw nethin'. 
aubrey 


I'm the enly eons thet ought to Look bhue. Do you “now, duynme, I've 
just got wise to mygelf. I've just found out I'm u great big wonderful | 
zero. But o8 Lom of eg wee herd I nover Enew it. wayne, t's 
where I didn't figure this wife business right. Pey ‘em? Gee, you 
eceldn't give ‘em toe much for bein’ ths one poreon in ths orld who 
Yeslly belisves in you. ; 
ley ne | | # 
Gogh, you're spoutin' mush, old Mun. i | 
AULT aT ome Ay K 
Mush is ity Hoh} Licten---i guese perh: ps-~-big aucceseful men 
Gcn't nesé their wives---I don't rnovwe=-~bat, God, how we poor ' dubs 
need tem ¥o I & nobody at the offios---cni afraid to esx Lor 


& reaiso for féar the bos: will notice my neme on the pey 


4 
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f { anbreeing her) Meg: 


/ 


} Hdith 
(enters RQ) Ghdi@édi fh£}fisokatetacs[t ii cesi Zeawi fhfp£ieHi SEDSL16i Lrws 


20 
fire ma. But when thsre's « wife in the uffisr you're settin' differnt 
I tell yous. at home you're the bpopa---cna wifée's there to tec6e cure 
thet everyone knove ite Meyhe the <id eaexs sons ueetions sbout her 
Bheool cork---a oReation you couldn't onswer on & pet---but your 


| wive saye, Don't bother Luther, he's had o herd @ay at the office 
(and he's pot & lot on his mind." Probably you're only sitting there 
| wonering what chance thy Yanks bave g0t to win the pennent,bat 

you Look wise and you now thet to the litils ging &round the 

| res@ing lemp you're s oebody---ana soOmahov or othas you begin to 
teel like esebody. (tices out hannerahie? wipes eyes) I-~-I don't 
‘eure Wayne I miss my wifenw-~und lL wish to ord I hed me a mess of 


‘her corned beef und axbbage. 

lieg 

(enters B. in house apron smiling, sie hold o dish and 6. oon } 
subrey, dear, your dinner's raeudye 

oN nuubrey 
He~-~Heg: 


| leg 
ome on. It's corned beef and csbbege. 
Aubrey 


_ eg, you don't mezn you've come home to fie---yoOu --- 
Th 


| leg 
Yes, you o14 fool, ['va aume hone~- 
audrey 


Bay ne 


well I guege the atrikets over. (exits C.) 


aubrey 
Meg, yO Be-8 etrusk for helf of my wage- income didn't you? 
jieg 
Yes, deer. 
saubray 
ell you cen have hal? of what I've got now, nonay. 
Heg | 
aubrey---you old joker! I'm sorry you lout it all~-~ 
aubrey 
1 lest & lot, weg, but i leurned ons thing--- 
Meg 
aubrey | 
T juet enn't get along with out your 
iaith Mog 


aubrey! (they embrace ugain) 


Hello, popper! 





subrey 

well, dmghter hone agzin hub? 
udith 

Yes, ded -- 2 
Lub rey 


*@ll cane end hug your old ded (tukes them both in his uruu) Meg, 
there wee e tima when I thought if I could just be suocessful I'd 
ba be voy, but now I don't give 2 durn about success. I'va got you 
cmd dditht ees 
4 pDevid 
(anto-e OC.) anorey! subrey! It didi It did: 

Aubrey 
It did whet? 





puvid 

They gid It did---ws all aid. 
yu rey 

shit the~--whet's the matter with your 
Yuvid 


we're rich. The committe changed their mia and they're buying the 
old’ cower plsont. 

aubrey : 
Qh kiss me I'm going to fly! Whoopee 
7 Hog 
Ohpe, 67a ae ricoh 

AUbT ey 
Women, you tell ‘em---and HOW: 

Du vid 
Mhrt's Life for you now isn't it? 

Aubrey 
7@ll I knew el elong my idea was right. I knew froa the start 
I'd ve uw success. hieg, I want you to pul on your het after while 
ené we're welking down the street to show off. I want to give the 
Laugh to the poor simps in thia burg who culled me & Teijurea. Can 


you imagine tem---cullin ' me.-~-Me 4 failures Késs me, Meg. 
T'm eu evceess. (they embrace ) 
Jsdith 
Gee, it looks gre:t to see yorum mother in each other's sMrse 
.ubrey 
Well, woy don't you foblow a good oxauple? {looks ut David .nd di th) 
saith 
Jhewedi wnedad § 
Nevid 
ith---(goes to her whispere in ner ear) 
“ith 
{emiles ind nods} 
Deivid 
(eulle off ¢) Hey Wea “eyes**** 
Dad 
(enters Cc.) Weh--~ hat is it? 
Davia 


Mcke va & resgervaution on the trein tonight--—nd listen ve eure 
ye ore on the side thet gets the moonlight: Li 

Dad 
All right---ded burn my but.ons that aces wy goulgood---i was just 
wortying ebout the railroad---we aint done much businese this week. 
thie will kinds helo mattersaiong., You e.y you want the side with 
the moet moonlight ---ch? . 

Aito 
Vec---for we're going to atert right cut miling ie crib.ga i romance--- 
“Nd vomence grows in the moonlight---Oh, L.vid, I'u eG hep py . If 
ein just ece it a] ] nowe--IT cun just see the moonlight peeping in 
through the window,  nd--- | 

Dea 
Listene--now you w nt to be careful about havin' that moon peepin' 
throughthe window? | 

D.vie | 
why? | | 

pad 
Beeeuce thers is & Henin the moont 





